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had no other ambition than to serve the truth, the young people scoffed at him, saying: "Old churches have dark windows," and "How cherries and berries taste one must ask children and sparrows/' For the cold barrenness and the senile torpor which they thought they discovered in French literature they could find no compensation in such men as Diderot and Rousseau, of whom the latter especially had appealed strongly to them with his call ''back to nature/' Indeed, the fate of Rousseau, who was at that time living in poverty and obscurity in Paris, served the rather to anger them anew at the French. Besides, there was the rottenness in the public life of France, which was discussed in Strasburg with great bitterness, and which made it easy to foresee the collapse of the state.
Accordingly the youthful companions took delight in casting overboard everything French. And on the very frontier of France they felt themselves thoroughly rid of everything that savoured of that nation. They even objected to the French spoken by their neighbours, and would not permit any other language than German to be used at the table.
This revolutionary, free, and patriotic spirit of the company was considerably strengthened at Easter, 1771, by the arrival of the Livonian poet, Jacob Lenz. He was twenty years of age, was a student of theology, and was acting as tutor to the two young Courland Barons von Kleist, who were going to serve in the French army. He was a neat, trim little body, somewhat bashful, gentle, of good parts and fair poetic talent, and, with his striving for freedom and originality, fitted into the Storm-and-Stress circle very well. Received with open arms, he with Jung, Goethe, and Lerse formed a circle in which, as Jung-Stilling remarks, everybody felt at home who could appreciate the beautiful and the good. But it was the misfortune of the youth gifted with so many superior qualities, that his mind, insufficiently developed by serious study, was not capable of the expansion which he desired to give it. He overworked it, and the thin fabric gave way.
That he formed too high an opinion of himself was, in no